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O Lightning! O Light!
O thought, quick and bright!
Come, let us run a race.
Avaunt! Avaunt ! Fly ! Fly !
But you can't
With me even keep pace.
O Earth and Waters,
My sons and daughters !
O Flora and fauna !
All limitations flinging
Break forth into singing
Hosanna ! Hosanna !
OM !             OM !             OM !